138           THE    RADIUM    WOMAN
Marie was also a little scared that he would not
want to live with a mere daughter-in-law now
that his son was dead. The old man tackled the
difficult question: "Now that Pierre isn't here,
Marie, you have no reason for living with an old
man. I can quite well go and live with my eldest
son. It is for you to decide."
"No, you must decide," Marie whispered. "If
you go, you will grieve me. But you must choose
what you prefer."
"What I prefer, Marie, is to stay with you
always."
But the day had to come when Marie would
have to go outside her home again where every-
one treated her grief with tenderness and respect,
and face the outside world where she was now an
exciting and famous widow. She knew that the
newspapers were asking the Sorbonne to change
its rules and make her lecture in the great amphi-
theatre so that many thousands might hear the
first woman to lecture in the Sorbonne. She was
probably glad that the Sorbonne was one of the
most conservative places on earth and was not
likely to change its rules. She had heard that the
fashionable crowd, that wished to be present,
were discussing what she would say and how she
would refer to her husband, because it was the
university custom for every new holder of a chair
to praise his predecessor. It was the custom to
thank the Minister, to thank the university.
When the day of its inaugural lecture came, the
crowd was waiting, like birds of prey, to hear